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his influence, in a few weeks it was forgotten. Through no fault  CHAP,
of his, in spite of his protests, his principal colleagues were *. __ r ' ^
injured by attacks largely ignorant and unfair. Arthur Balfour, ^T- 63*
who in some sort was acting Premier at this stage, and Lord
Lansdowne, the Secretary for War, became bywords for weak-
ness, and Lord Salisbury was regarded as a man of the past.
Chamberlain was raised by the seismic disturbances which de-
pressed his colleagues. Hailed as our only great statesman of
action, he was identified with the ideals of Empire now shining
brighter out of a darkness of trial.

The rally never seen before of the whole Empire, answered a
world's ill-will; inspired the mother country; and fulfilled one
of the highest dreams of this Colonial Minister's vivifying regime.
He could speak with the accent of leadership to all our kin under
the flag overseas as well as to the nation at home. There had
been nothing quite like it since those years when Chatham spoke
equally to Britain and North America.

With one side of the real man had they known it, many of his
fiercest Liberal assailants would have sympathised. His mind
was bent from the beginning upon a wise management of racial
affairs in South Africa during the war with a view from the
outset to a generous reconstruction.

ii
The military course of the struggle with its swinging fortunes
must be very briefly sketched. These vicissitudes and revulsions
are inseparable from the Colonial Secretary's own life and
career during the war.
At the beginning of December, the Boer forces had broken
far and wide into British territories. Cape Colony like Natal was
deeply invaded. Our besieged towns were the centres of excite-
ment and anxiety. Already there had been signs of the harsh
surprises this war might hold in reserve for the British army. By
hard hammering, Methuen, on the march to Kimberley, had
forced his way towards the Modder river, and was confidently
expected to deliver that place, for it was only five and twenty
miles further. But frontal tactics were met by the burghers with
deadly dexterity. From trenches, aligned and concealed with